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Summary: When Hiccup almost dies from a freak snowstorm, he remembers 
nothing but clear, frost blue eyes and a warmth that spread inside of 
him at the sight. After doing some reading, he comes to the 
conclusion that those eyes could belong to no one else but Jack 
Frost . 


A Thousand Years and More 

**Author's Note:** This was actually supposed to be a oneshot, but I 
kept putting off finishing it so I decided to make it into a 
multi-chapter instead. I've had this story in my head for months and 
I really just want it out there already. So despite the really short 
prologue, I do hope you stay to wait for the rest. Please do review, 
it motivates me to finish. Hehe . 

* *Warnings : * * Unbeta ' d so probably grammar and spelling mistakes 
mostly . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><strong>Prologue<strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The cold, harsh winds pulled and tugged at him. It felt like 
thousands of little hands clawing itself at his body, determined to 
tear him apart. Slowly his vision began to blur and his limbs became 
numb. He could feel himself falling in an abyss where no one will 
ever find him. Tears welled up in his eyes but he refused to cry. He 
had only moved to Burgess a month prior. He thought that it was his 
chance to live a new life; to become someone strong. With a soft 
sigh, he walked on. At least, just this once, he will not show 
weakness and accept death like a friend. <p> 



He closed his eyes as he took a breath of the freezing air gripping 
at his heart. He expected nothing but a blanket of white to be the 
last thing he sees of this world but instead finds himself looking at 
a pair of beautiful, glacier, blue eyes. A soft smile formed on his 
chapped lips. He didn't know why but he felt like his heart was about 
to explode from sheer happiness. Perhaps he knew he was finally 
saved. Or perhaps there was a different reason altogether. 

"_You found me," _he whispered, "_You found me._" 

Those blue eyes crinkled with fondness. His body's turned numb but he 
felt the cold hand cupping his face but it spread a strange, pleasant 
warmth through him. 

"_I found you._" 

The voice rang through him like a lullaby and he found himself 
falling into the darkness while icy, cold hands cradled him to 
sleep . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>End Prologue<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



